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(1) 
-; £P TAP A, 


a) Eholdthe Mirror ofa Prince Pourtraid | 
B Theliving Emblem of glorious fhade. 
Whofe Chair of State was late a Scaffold made. 
{4 
One, then whom never any did profelfe 

|More Zcal to th Publique, and received lee ; 
Of more defert, and brought to more diftrefie. 


) 


[That reall luttre t0 our Royall Garter ; 
That late inlarger of our Cities Charter ; (Martyr! 
Whofe Crown the Crime that made this Monatch- 


Adiex Dear Prince ; Death, lske a loving friend 
| Hath Crown d thy {ufferings mith a peacefull ends 
While headlefle we our ruine mu/t attend. 

Nor can we leffe expect, Jadgement’s at hand 
\To foourge the follies of a finfull Land: 
* What Brightman wrote we would not underftand. | 


* From th fatall period of a Charlemain, 

i“ Wain fhould a x ingdom in her Charlesewain : 

| * But Prayersnor tears mighe call him back again. 
| 
* Lords fhould tefigntheit Patents tothe Sword, 
i Lurdane fheuld equall any Enotith Lord. 

0 brave Platonick Level! Martial! Boord! 


A 4 




















CHRONO STIG HON 
Ke. a 
tricefsimo ie Janat pee 
hora Pomeridiana, Anno Dom. 


Cnr QELS A mannan | 


Ter Deno IanI Labens SoLe CaDente | 
' eXVtVs SoLlo SCeptroqVe | 
SeCV re, 


ame (ey 


| -.-. ah forbear, forbear ! left 
. Mortals prize 
His mame too dearly ; and] 


His Name! | Thrice curfedand famOEny 
Be that Black Night, which ufher’d in this 


( -2- hold! 


Jef Our-law’d Senfe 
Bribe, and feduce taine Reafon to difpenfe 
With thofe Celeftial Powers ; and diftruft 
Heav’a can Behold fuch Treafon, and prove Juft. | 


..- Tremble 1 ade 
View what Convulfions Shoulder- fhake this Land, | 

Court, Citty, Country, nay three Kingdomsrun © 
To their laft ftage, and Set with Him theirSun. | 








(3) 


| Felt Feinds ! dire Hydra’s ofa Stiff-neck’t-State ! 


| Strange Body- Politick | whofe -rs{pread, 
| And, Montter-like, {well big ger then their 


| Iwho was 
the indian 


' King of three Realms, lie’s murthei’d in his Own. 


| Hee! Hee ! who liv’d, and. Faith’s Defender ftood, 
| Die’d heretore- it inHis £ 


| No more,no more. Fame’s Trumpe fhall Ecchoall ' 


| The Reft in dreadfull Thunder. Such a Fall 
| Great Cbrifte ne’re Pattern’d ; and ’cwas 


{trange 


| Earth’s Center reel’d not as this difmal 


| The Blow ftruck Britain blind,each well-fet Limbe 


By Diflocation was lop’t off in HIM... (condole 


| And though Shee yct live’s. Shee live’s but to 


ae Bieeait : left withouta 


2 10N put’s on Black. Sad 
and Mourn’s to fee bright- 
¢ by fuch in nay both 


| ’Gaintt 301 ‘gaint 


and their 


} Farewell {ad Ifle ! Farewell ! Thy fatal 
Is Summ’d, Caft up, and Cancell’din this 
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(4) 
BLPDEDL SHELL: ARASH ALLELSLEDESS bh 
POPES LAP RE hid: PHP GVHSS Pippy 


AN | 
ELEGIE 
ane Meekeft of “Men, 
On. The moft glorious of Princes, 
The moft Conftant of Martyrs, 
CHARLES the I. &c. 


Moft cruell Alen, 


“ies you a winged fouls {wift flight reftrain, 
(and lure her to her widawed home again 2 
Or bound the wanderings of the floating blood ¢ 
And to his purple channell charm his flood 2 
Can you a gafping hearts fala heat repair, 


‘And into breath coyne the unfalhion’d aver ¢ 
, y 


Can you unweave the Nerves,then twift their thred 
Aad to th’unravell'd corps re-fit the head 2 
“Who can doe leffe then this, fhould feare to kill : 

Beit pulling down is by a Builder ftill. 

But coole debates you can embrace no more 
Then Cefars Lion, who his Teacher'tore. 

From meaner gore,and Subjects courfer flood, 
Your curious Treafon thirfts your Princes blood: 
And etht in under- flaughter,boldly brings 
Rais’d appetite to diet on your Kings. 


No 





(5) 
No Epicure like thriving Murder’s found : 
} Her Stream tafts foul,unles her Spring be crown‘d. 

But though who Thrones and Majefty betray, 
| As largeft guilt, fo reap the largeft prey, 
| And fage projecting Hell her {nares might fear, 
| But that fhe bids, high pay, and damnes fome dear : 

Yet few have levell'd at a Princes fall, 

But fuch whofe claim did for fucceffion call : 
Whole bordering title tyr’d to be kept down, 
Catt trains leffe for his ruine, then his Crown, 
| But-here the defperate Rebell ftrikes at fway, 

Not fer who fhall fueceed, but that none may : 
| Deeming the crime leffe daring, of leffe hight 

-Toravifh Scepters, then to break them quite: 
} As ifan ampler beam of pow’r were hurl’d 

To hatch a Chaos, then create a world. 

' No fhie concealment leads this murder in; 

That were too much the Modefty of fin, 

No clofet-ambuth, unfufpected pill, 

No mingled cup, no fecret drug mutt kill, 
| Succeffe hath rais’'d them upto opner crimes, 
| Rolfe was an Inftrument for doubtfull times. 

A mock Tribunal’s built, a pageant Court, (f{port, 
| Which but for matchleffe crimes, might pafle for 
So frail and lawleffe ; Faith hath no defence 
| To credit, ’tisacall but infolence. 
| Nofond Romance, nofam’d Arcadia treats, 
| Of fuch Eutopian, frantick Judgement Seats : 
| At whofe dire black decrees, we wondering ftand, 

As fome pale Ghoafts dim taper,and cold hand 

Did waftus through me fhades, untill he brings 
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(6) : 
Where Fairie Traytors murder aery Kings: 
While flumbring we invoke the mornings light? 
Tochafethe Legend-vifion from our fight. 

High inthis dream, in this phantaftick Bench, 

Bold apparition Brad/haw doth iatrench. oe. | 
One whom the genuine Bar did feldome fee, ( Fee.) 
Whofe obfcure tongue {carce boaftsa feven years” | 
Whofe Lungs are all his Law, whofe pleading noife} 
And filence, dearer then difcreeter voice. : 
W hofe con{cience wears a face for every drefle ; 
Religion juftifies the Savages. 
Faétion’d, and byas'd, for who gives moft fair, 
Camelion through, onely not hir'd with Aire, 
Whofe infolence ho prefence can relaxe, (Axe, | 
Whofe carriage wounds his Kingworfethenthe 

This needy Oratour, now richer dreft, 

And higher plac’d, is Image ftill at beft : 

VVho though from hell, he his glib dictates hold, 
As Satan talk'tith’ Idols tongues of old ; . | 
Yet the clofe drift of this bright pomp and fhrine, — | 
Is nor the Devill, nor He, but worfe defign. 

The Ephefian work. men great’ Diana made, 

Not for Diana's fake, but their owntradee - 
Our Soveraigns fighs, the Peoples louder groan 
Is not black Iacenfe burnt to Bell alone, 

But ftrow their Alrars round, and we fhall meet 
Anundiftinguifhe rapines numerous feet.’ 

The Bloudy Rebels confcious of their flain, 
Like the firft murderer, the gnilry Cain. | 
Though juft Remorfe lookes nobler then offence, 
Prefer continuance to penitence, 


a 
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weigh | 
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i (7) 
VVeigh crimes gainft mercies, down the Balance 
| bear, 
| Much with their fins, but moft with their defpair, 
| Their own pale fears arm to this defperate thruft, 
| their Kézg can pardon, but they cannot truft. 
| -Thehaughty Tygers darethe Lyons {pighr, 
And force bold inrodes through their Soveraigns 
- But if retireing from incroaching pride, | (rights 
| They make their proper confines bound their tide: 
*A faithfull truce is ftruck, peace {huts in warres,” 
_ And frefh affurance {prings ev'n from their jarres 5 
One equall defert fhrowds their paftime full, 
| And each intrnft their flumbers to one hill. 
But jealous guilt, nor fence, nor fafety hath : 
A Rebellis a Tiger without faith, - 
But though ftung confcience prefle tobe fecure, 
| And would be wary when fhe cant be fure 
“Yet oft fhemoft encounters what he flles, 
Andall her ruine in her Refuge lies. 
For had their Foes confpir’d,and fram‘d a pit. 
| Whofe train, whofe deepeft artifice fhould hit: 
| They none fo {peeding, none fo fleet could bring, 
As what themfelves have fhap’d, their flanghter'd 
By this, they naked lieto weakeft eves, ( King, 
And quit their ableft guard, their long difguife  ° 
| Whole ftrength like mens in ambufh, ftill hath been 
| Not fro their ftrength, but cavfe their flrength’s un- 
| Whé thal they combatnow in’s own defence, ({een. 
| And whom bring home onely by driving hence ? 
| Whom fhall they difobey to ferve his will? 
Whom fhall their Canon court, and humbly kill ¢ 
| Whofe omniprefence fpace fhall reconcile ; Be 
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(8) 
Be here, and yet be hencea hundred mile ¢ 
Whole doubrfull feal (hall, while it is betwain, 
And burnt from phenix cinders bud again ¢ 


They, whofe thick vows exalted hearts and eyes, : 1 


High as the skies, and {table as the skies ; 

Who know their lives are frail, fhort recompencc, 
And cheap oblation weigh’d with confcience: 
Will now no longer gorge their venomeuspils, 
Nor by elafions fteer enlightned wils ; 


Nor prize the fhame of finding former fin 


Atthe fad rate of wading farther in. 

But hafte returns as vigorous as miftake, 

And hate the gaftly dream the more they wake: 
No longer brook a 7y/er or a Cade, (mde: 
Thofe Dung-hill tyrants whom themfelves have 


~ Which like dire comets mounted in theaire, (there. | 


Rain plagues on earth, whofe vapours plac’t them 
They find this hot impatience *gainft the throne, 

Is by its embers but to light their own. 

Like him, who rais’d his Gods adored head, 

To make his own blafpheme it in the ftead.(throws 
Hence their Agreement, chains and fhackles 

Asnot what we Agree, but they impofe s 

Gilding the peircing'ft flames with fpecious fmoak, 

Gloffing in our confent,which is their yoak. 

Were their dark arts foft as their gliftering fhews, 
Did their throng’d chapplets fcatter nought but 
Did they a Freedome give, was ours before, (Rofe: 
Which the Kings flaughter were but to reftore, 
Yer the Acceptance ought to prove ours ftill, 


And none obtrudea bliffe againft our will : 
Tis 
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(9) 
UTis not a Liberty weneeds mutt have, 
| And heis oncly free, who may be flave. 
__ Nay, were't our keen requeft, and eager cry, 
Vt might (0 fall, ’twere nobler to deny ; 
| Their bounty, us might to our ruine arm, 
| And better not beftow, then giveto harm: 
‘Who weapons one, who feckshimfelf to kill, 
| Beftows a murder, and a Liberall Ill. 
_ And fuch is theirs, and worfe, for they afford. 
Not onely means to kill, but prompt the Sword. 
Mens phrenfie bated now, and could endure 

Fo hear of phyfick, though ’twere farfrom cure; 
When cruell they break in, and crying; fave, 
| Intombe the Nation in their Soverargns grave. 

The Heathen Brutus did at murder ftay, 

|| Who, though he durft eject, he durft not flay : 

| His bare depofing too, no thelter brings, 

But that it faftned on the worft of Kiéags: 

| The Publick curfe had blafted all his praife, 

| Had his attempt been up ere Tarquins dayes. 
| Where fhall they build their plea,whoat once do 
| Deftroy the beft of Afen,and Princes too? (imiprove 
Whole rooted Thrones Fair growth did leffe 
| From clear unenvied claim, then Subjects love, 
Whole boundlefle worth, and rate had given Him 
| Though His defcent and title were away.  ( {way, 

And now, fince virtue vice doth beft defcrie, 
| As ftraight thews ftraightnefle and obliquity ; 
| His prudent fway; her beauty beft affords, _ 
| Drawn out, and thadowed by sfarping Lords. 

| Whofe early firft decree fo loath’d hath ftood, 
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_ Till: cheap irreverence the mint defac't. - 


, Not as their Orphan- wards, but happier prey ; 






(10 ) 
By framers guile, and injur’d Sivaffords Blood. + | 
Who fuppled Laws, and gag’d them to their wills, | 
Not to fupport their Rights, but ftrengthen Ills. 
No refolves fteady, no vote tumult ftrong, 
But ratified, or cancell’d by th’ next throng : 
Such floating levities their coin difgrac’t, 
























Whence poorly confeious of their ticklith {way, 
They fweat to husband and improve their day 5 . 
Working to fteer their low defigns about, 

Ere thenext Fa¢tion fhake their title out : 

They leafe their intereft, each fuffrage rent, 

As thetwe Houfes were their Tenement : 

Who chaffers beft, buyes mercenary throats, 
Reaps plenteous harveft in the next dayes votes : 
They fhear the People, bear their fleece away, 


Place and preferments paffe their market-curfe, 

Not to the worthieft men, but ftrongeft purfe 

Succeed by families, relations fcale, 

Make Patriots not our choice, but their Ztail 

Defert, or hold their tations with the Tide; 

Ruine, or ruined, as Factions fide. 

Nere.acfing right, now fuffzring this alone, 

Their Ufar pation fell with CHARLES His Throne. 
Who Antidote to all the ills of thefe, 

Andall their poifons (triét Antipades, | 

Who when his crowns foar’d higheft: did eva then | 

Remember {till he was a Kézg of men, | 

Made their advantage to compaffe to his own, 

Aad rankt their freedomeequall with histhrone. | 

Ner | 























| (11) 
'Ne’r checkt their Liberty till't licen fe ftood, 
| Nor askt their goods, but for their greater good. 
‘Who ?th’loud prejudice five Members fin, 
| ( Which hung Reforming out, but Ruinein ) 
'Arm’d with the Guards of unoffended Strate, 
| Like one that would not crufh it, but debate : 
Like Titus tamely wifh'd confederates leave, 
Ask (bate his Empire ) and they fhould receive, 
Which fertile fhowres of grace fo thick expreft, 
| They fell too weighty on their narrowed breatt : 
And as the clamorous channells fhallow wombe 
'VVould forcethe bounteous Sea her ftreams refume 
| And from his banks doth foul contractions take, 
| And for a Chryftal-flood re-payes a Lake: | 
| So their unfound receipt his bounty flew, 
| Return’d in Poyfon, what He (hed in Dew. 
Nor dida happier arm His gifts difpence, 

| VVhich private threw but vaft munificence:(down, 
| VVhen hands Himfelf had rais'd would reach Hing 
| And nerves His Alms had ftrengthned, {hake His 
| The Vultur’s R apine doth at Bounty ftand;(Crown, 
| VVho though fhe gorgethe prey, fhe {pareshe 
| The Gyant Elephant obeyes for bread; (hand, 
_ And can forgo his rage where he is fed. 
VVhere fhall unthaukfull men for place intrude ? 
| Nor aire nor Defert throwds Ingratitude. 
| Yet as the equall Sun ore all doth tend, 
| Though fomeufe light onely to fee t’offend: 
| And both the barren Bramble and the Flow’r 

Partake the juice oth: undiftisguifht fhowr + 
' Becaufe the teeming Clouds defcending flood 
Dp fiens 











C12) 

Defignes the many onely, not the good : 
So His impartiall bountie Bleffings threw, 
Nor did the Recomspence,but Gift perfue. 

His Temperance might an Axchorite,rigour tell, 
And make the Patlace Standard to the Cell, 
Not thatits Laws from the this board proceed, 
VVhere to abftaine is Avarice or Need ; 
Or that the cosz feneffe of the Cates might pleafe, 
Like the great Con/wil caught a parching peafe, 
But from the ftrict chaftifing Plenties wings, 
And the fevereft ufe of higheft things. 
His Table grafp'd the feas the earth,the aire. 
Yet ner His/uxfet was,nor others /nare. 
His Bowels maflacred none,nor did in inrage, 
Till Subjects blood the Princes wine aflwage. 
No Orphans {wam about his riotous cup, 
Like his who kita, but firtt dranke Clytus up, 

Unbatter’d Chaftity his reines and law, 
Firme ’gainft the luftre of all threating thaw, 


Which though it want the checks of mean reftraint, | 
Where charge chills fi#,and makes the goati(h faint ; | 


VVhere Continence is dread left Vice fucceed, 
And trembles at the ze, not the deed: : 
Nay though’c feem fortfy’d with plea, and they 
VVho fin with Him, might feeme but to obey, 
At leaft the guilt might large allayes indure, 
Since few deny where Scepters doe allure: 

Or ftand the vigour of a ftorme or rape, 
VVhere He was King, as by defcent,fo fhape: 
For He their title had to back his cwze, 

VVho to the goodly feature give the throne. 








} 
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| 
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pe (13) 
Yet all was fraile to Him, and foone fuppreft, 
VVho fet His Scepter fi: ft ore his owne brcaft : 
(And that His Crowias be in full fquare combin’d, 
He made x4 fourth Dominion be His mind. 
| Notlikethat Romans chat, but timerows care, 
VVhere to be chaf,was not to fee the faire: 
VVho found his breaft not proof againft the flames, 
But to efcape,did bid remove the Dames. 
Butas firme-fighted Eagles range the skies, 
| And eye the Sun when flrorgett luftre flies ; 
So His keene manae’d view feverely fees, 

Not frailty to corrupt, but Fudge the picce. 
And could i’ch’ dazeling round fecurely ftay, 

To bleSe the potter,not abufe the clay. 

Wile In ftice, fuch as mercy might difpence, 

To fpare the /en,but punifh the offence. 
Not ro indanger Law,but temper doome, 

To kill de/pair, and yet make none prefame. 

_ And hereto match the births of ftriceft wills. 
Where naked virtues are but cliftering ills, 

He layes His ballance at the Temple gates, 

The Sandtuary Shekles are His weights. 
He quarters all His day with conftant prayers, 
No bufineffe thall difpence, no pleafure dares. 
Limnes Copies to Hs Court: doth reinand hold 
By Constance the carele(fe, Zeal the cold. 
His zw#tens thoughts dotheir perplext decry, 
His bent knees, fliffe, His fixt, the wandring eye. 
Humble, the arrogant , His vigorous, dead ; 
His awe, isveverence ; affiance, dread: 
| Makes all 47s practice diGiate this alone, 


















They 










_ 


ep mp ot it. og tonape 


gn ge alge eat ee ere een a . 


— 





(14 ) 7 
They had two Kings t’obey, Himfelf had one. 
But Calm and Sun- [hine, undiftraGed eafe, 
Yeeld but the Trophies of well-ordered peaces 
But He was furnifht through, and had aftock, — 
As for Fates fawn and court {hip fo their fhock. | 

And though fome ¢. fes make the task as great 
To manage temper, as to matter hear, a 
Though a found prudence may deferve as well, 
To wave affaults, as courage to repel; 

Yet, here the generous luftre juftly {prings, 

Leffe from the Scepter, then the Suffertngs, 

For asthe rage of thefe tempeftuous times 

VVas His Misfortune onely, not His crimes, 
(‘Lefle Socrates the Lightnings blame muft bear, 
Becaufe it Lightned when he took the Aire: 

Or ‘leffe the drought lies ftill at th Chriftians gate, 
"Caufe Drought and Chriflians were contemporate) — 
So His harfh draught had fome ingredients mixt, 
VWVhich ne’r or Prince or Man till now. were fixt. 
No Agonie fo temper’d, no fuch Cup, 

Unleffe when God heip’d A4Zan to drink it up. 
VVhere though the fuffcrings, rival none endure, 
*Caufe one fo found receiv'd fo fharpa cure ; 

Yet we may fafely give Perfwafion this, — — 

Thafe F.ws then the(eleffeknew they did amiffe. 

His fiz/t af fiction from rude Tumults came, 

From them the fuel, but elfewhere the flame, 
Their trunk and beughs build the ra#ructed pile, 
Bur worfe men light and fan the flames the while. 

That waves and winds fhould mix united ftocks _ 
To bruife, and chreaten Ships with fhelves & trocke, 
Ms — _ Provokes 
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) (15) 
Provokes our wonder leffe then moves our grief, 
Becaufe they want the fenfe of our relief, 

Nay, were their rage, defign, and fhip-wracks, foleen, 
Yet there might clear pretence, and plea be {een, 


Since our incroachments they but pay with fpight, 


And do but check ufurpers of their right: 
For words we to commerce and iraffick melt, 


By them is sarode and tnvajion felt. (threats, 


But fhould this fea, thefe winds conduc their 

Toth’ awfull palace, where great Neptune fets, 

Should their fwell'd furge make his bent Trident 
erone, | 


| And dath their foaming billows ’gainft his Throne: 


Then might they pattern wss then we might fee, 
That winds and wavesat leaft are wild as we, 
Nor was our phrenjie: fit, our aproares, blafts, | 


Orcloud that outs not light, but overcafts ; 


But, like that facall inaufpicious day, 
When all theleffe and larger birds of prey, 


Confpird to force the Bagle from her thrones 
' Becaufe hereyes were clearer then their own:({cant 


When the vatt aire feem’d to th throng’d mufter 


| And with oppreffing load the Elements pant. 

The injur'd €ag/e girtin this diftreffe, 

When reafonnothing could, and force could leffe, 
| She arms her active plumes with {wifteft {pring,. 


i 


) Darts through their ranks,& faves her felf by wing. 


But Eagles they are well when freed from rape, 


|) And need no reparation but th efcape : 
| Re-view the fun with undithonourd eye, 





| 


And build. again their towring ucfts as high. 
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(16) 
But Princes feape not, though they are wot flain, 
They may the wound, but cannot flie the lain. 
Yet hath our mifchief father arts, and can 

- Diftreffe Him both at once, as Kimg and ALan. 
Our fharp alarmes forbid his fhorteft ftay, 
He may advife for gone, but nat which way. 
We fet His maz'd refolves at gaze, and ftart, 
Elfe vwere not to drive hence, but bid Depart. 
Elfe had our fury leflen’d of its {pight, 
W’ had force.d Him toa progreffe, not a flight. 
But like a pilot huddled up rch: dark, 
Himfelf furpris'd, and His unfornifhrt bark, 
Whom unexpected tempefts do conftrain, 
And from His harbour drive into the main: 
No tackle tight, no anchor weather proof, 
Bur waves invade below, and winds aloof; 
Diftraé and toft, not bound forany road, 
Norcan retura, nor can hold outabroad. { 
Such was His mixt diftreffe , how, what, or where} 
uncertain all, but dancers certain were. 

By this felf-pregnant fin improves to th’ full, 

Affront at London, Treafon growes at Hull: 
A bold repulf fucceeds perplext abode, 
Defpis'd at home, thrives to refus’d abroad : 
Place tutors Place, on Cities Cities call, 
de may not here be /afz, not there at all, 
When loe the {preading mifchief not content 
To force up breaches in oveelement, 
Invades His Navy, doth infulting ftand — 
O're the joynt Trophees both of Sea and Land, 
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ae C17) 
To gild this rapine for the vulgar eyes: 
They chafe Him through all Hé capacities ; 
Shift dights and diffanees, untill they fee 
Another felf in Him, which is not He. 
Vex fills, and Crucibles, the furnace ply, 
To fifcand drain a Chy mick MajePy. 
Ac laft their carefull {weats aufpicious how’, 
Drops Him apart, diftinguifh't from Hes pow'r. 

But the affliGted quill, whofe penance lies 
Through all His thorns, muft ftories martyt rife: 
What hardy plume dares regifter His cares © 
When forraign clofe, to fow r His home affaires ; 
When Ireland charitable fame untells, 

Adopts the vvorft of ven mous beatts 5 Rebells. 
When Edenbarg out-villain’d Carthage hath, 

And Scotch mote flippery proves then Punick Faith, 
When they can trade their King, and beat a price 
For’s Bloud, to ingrain their crimfon Avarice. 
Whilft we un-king His Fame, dethrone s repute - 
Werd our artillery, and libells fhoot. 

Shift His reftraints,and bound him with new hedges 
Not for enlargement, but frefh pawn and pledge 

To now prevailing Gaol ; {nare Him with Shapes 
Of neerer ills, to prompt him to cicapes. 

So the clofe practis’d foulers treacherous g'n, 
Already feiz'd of prey, the loft bird in: 
I Yet hath arrendaat dogs, whofe difciplin’d throat, 
And bufie roavings aid their threatning note s 
Till th’ feather d pris ver {card with mixt milbap, 
Un: skill’d ich’ guil of che induftrious trap, 
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(18) 
Struggles and flings with unfucceffefull coyl, 
Till motion weaves inevitable toyl. | 

Whea varied bondages fome beames afford, 
-Tochecker plors, difSembling {ome accord ; 


Which though {mooth-phrasd rough fenfe doth | 


ftill contreul 
T un.crown his head, or elfe un-king His foul, 


When all of Adeniailtruft, whofe cares expence 


Hearty with long experienc'd confidence, 
Payrd diligent homage to his jufteft will, 

_ Muff {ee their defolate ranks, and courfes fill 

- By rough unpradtised home-{pun Colonies 

Of Ru ffct Courtiers, and isstrudted (pies, 

V Vhole treacherous attendance, and flie drift, 
Makes all their fervéce but Officious fhrift. 

V Vhen the pure Aliars facred fons mut flee 
His reverent approach, when fingle He 

Muft bo:h Avs Prie?, and Cow ‘erecation ftand, 
Or fome rath Kerahs foul unhallowed hand 
Corrup: His virgin gums, and raife a fmoak, 
Not to appeafe His deity, but choak. 


VVhen the revolted C s/facks plum their darts, 


VVith crooked Sophisry's perverted arts: 
To reafon down His faith with ftudied pow’r, 


And drown His {cul in that confederate fhow'r, 
To heighten thefe, when fome, whofe nobler name 


In His declining Banner arms their fame 5 
VVhom yet tenoble envy bent awr Vs 
Or Faint Devotion, cool'd to Indifferencie, 


Confp't'd the Churches battery ; His weights, 
Took 





















| 
1 (19) 
srook ballance from her cau fe, not from their hates 
‘He pois'd thin calumny, by pondereus good ; 
Her fole, and yet usconquer'd champion ftood. 
| VVhen warmer onfets, like the fearching ploughs. 
'More fertile wounds on natures yielding brows : 
)VVerenot the (cer, but tillage of his heart, 
| Gares thriving husbandry, and fruicfull {mare, 
/VVhere what was fown a Crofe,(prung upon a fheaf, 
‘And Virtue, Harvéft, though the Furrow grigf. 
His glorious own Record gave this prelage, 
) VVhich next to hallowed writ, and facred page, 
) Shall bufie pious wonder, and abide 
/ To Chrittian pilgrimage the fecond guid: 
| VVhich reconciles (till now ) the eternal hates 
) Twixt fimple péety, and fraudulent States. 
) Shews howall Adichiavell in Solomen lies, 
|} And Cunning makes men wilely, but not wife. 
) Bottromesa ftable Throne, whofe fecure chance 
) Shall feady fit, or t” ber fall advance. 

| When gaftly Death’s aftonifhing Arrett 

) Inall her terrors, and grim wardrobe dreft, 

| Froma green Treaty nipt ere fully blowa,; 
\ And foftamufements ofa reftored throne, 

| He meets with cheerfull combat, and arm’d breath, 
| Avigorous Refignation, not a Death. 
When His unlimited for ziveneffe flies 
High as Hw Blooa’s (thrill voice, and towring ctyes, 

| Not {pun in feanty half denying prayers, 
| But Legacie obliging te Hw’ Heirs. 
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Th’ unequall Greete of Semele and Fove. 
As She was too obfcure, and He too bright, 
My Theam’s too heavy, and my Pen too light. 
And whilft, like aidas, I prefume to fit | 
In wile Apollo's Chair, without Ad S wit, | 
Is tt not juft v'expeé, thar He, who dares | 
| Higher then Midas, fhould wear longer Eares 2 f 
: May I not fear Patroclus F ate, and feel ; 
The dangerous honour of Achilles feel ? 
Juft like that bufie BUf, whofe vent rous Pride 
Found none but Titas Titan’s Coach could guide ? | 
Why ; Hee’l not ffandin Vere. Can enclofe 
: Him, whom the greateft Libertie of Profe 
4 Wants room to hold ? And whofe wawetldy Name 
of Is big enough to fil the Trump of Fame? 
An Individual fpecies ? like the Sun, : 
At once a Multitude, and yet but One 2 | 
One of fuch vaft Importance, that He fell H 
The Feftivall of Heav’n, and Enelana’s Hell ? 
One, who tor Eminence was thele two things, 
" The laft of Chrifiians, and the firft of Kings ? 
* De Catone vetus diQum, Ultimus Romanorum » Primus Hominum. 
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Qx) 
| One {o diftufive, that he liv’d to af, | 

| And Onechat dy'dthe whole world’s Funeral? 

) For Charles being thus difmounted, and the Swain 
D High fhoo'd Bootes leapt into the Waiz, 

Hs not old Beldame Nature truly faid 

} T’advance her Heeles, and ftand upon her Head? 

1 Does not the Fudge, and Law too for a need, 

| The Stirrop hold, whilft Treafos mounts the Steed? 
‘Is not Gods Word,and’s Providence befides 
‘Usdasa Lagay, whilft th’ white Devil rides ! 

| Sure all things thus into Confafion hurld 

) Make, though an wviverfe, yet nota World. 

E And fo our Soveraign's, like our Saviours Pafsion, 
) Becomes akind of Doom/day tothe Natron. 
| If Dead men did not walk, twould be admird — 

































(The Breath of all our Noffrils thus expé1'd ) 
What’ tis that gives us motion. Andcanl, 
Who want my felf, write Him an Blegie 2 
| Though Yirgilturnd Evangelift,and wrote, 
) Not from his Triped,but Gods Altar taught 5 
) Though all the Poets of the Age fhould fic 
F In Ingueft of Invention, and club wit, 
| To make words Epigrams ; fhould they combine 
| To crowd whole frock of Fancie in each line ; 
t Sell the Fee-fimple to advance one (ame, 
(As Eglis {pake but once, and then liv d dumb) 
| -Twereallas inarticulate, and we2k, 
| Aswhen thofe men make figaes, that cannot fptak. 
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(22) 
OF glorious Aferit, proudly to fall fhort. 
| Defpair fometimes gives courage ; any one 
May lé/p bim out, who can be fpoke by none; 
None but a King ; No King, unleffe He be | 
As Wife,as Fuit,as Good, as Greatas He. | 
: | 





























When Late Poiterity thall runt’ advife ; 

With Times impartial Regifter, how Wife | 

| This Grest- ove was,they’! find it there inroll’d 

. That He was ne'rin’s Nozage, but bors old. 
View him whilft Prince of Wales,and it appears | 
His wifdome did fo antedate his years. | 
That He was Ful itch’ Bud,and’s Sou/ divine, | 
Neftor, might be Great Grandfather to thine. 
View him agen, where he fo ripe was grown, 
As not to rife, but drop into a Throne. | 
How did thofe rayes of ALajeftie, which were 
Scatter'd in ether Kings, concenter here ? | 
As if h’ad got King Sapors phere, and prov'd : 
How each Intelligence his orbe had mowd : | 

Wife Charles, like them, {ate fteering at two Helmes, | 

; King of hisfelf, but Father of his Realms : | 

a And juft as ifold Trifmecifins Cup 

i Had by his thirfty Soul been ad drunk up; 

His wader Standing did begittthis 4 : 

Asvwere Ecliptick or Ateridionall, 

Suppofe a Dyet of all Chriftian Kings 

And Bifhops too,convend to weigh the things 

Of Church and State: Nay adde lnferéeur men, 
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Thofe of the Sword, the penfil, and the pen. 
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| (23) 

‘Fromth’ Scepter to the Sheep-hook, Charles inall 

| Muft have been Umpire oecumenical. 

| Heliv’da Perpendicular ; 7 he Thread 

“His Wifdome was 5 Humility the Lead, 

By which he meaturd Men and Things, took aim 

- At adtions crooked, and at actions plain. 

He and all from him into Cubes did fall, 

And yer as perfect as the Circle, all. 

“bt was He took Nature's Bredth, & Depth,and Hight, 
Knew the juft difference ‘twixt Wrong, and Right. 
He faw the points of things,could juftly bit, 

What mu% be done, what may ; what's j#/t,what fit. 
As if, like afofés he had had refort 
Unto Gods Councell, ere he was of’s Court. 
+ Hence hisReligion was his choice not Fate, 
Ruld by Gods Word, not Intereft of State. 
others may thank their ffars,He his inqueft, 
Who, founding all Gides,anchor'd in the bef. 
Lis Crown contain'd a Miter, He did twitt 
Mofes and Aaron, King and Cafu1it. 

| Whenthe Mabumetan ot Pope fall look 

| Qn his Soul's belt Interpreter, his Book 5 

* His Book, his Life, his Death, will henceforth be 

| The Church of England's bett Apolegie. 

| Thus Doveand Serpent kilsrd, as if they meant 

- To render himas wife, fo snocent. 

His own good Genius knew Not, whether were 

‘His Heart more (ingle, or his Head more clear. 
Virtue was his Prerogateve 5 and thus 

|. Charles rul'd tae & ing, before the King rold Us. 
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| ( 24 ) | 

He knew that to command, his onely way 

Was firit to teach his Paffions to ebey, 

And his inceffant waiting on God’s Throne 

Gave him fuch meck reflections on his own, 

That, being forc'r to cesfare, he expreft 

A Judges office with a Mothers brea. =| 

And when tome fsrdie violence began 

T'untbeath his fword, unwilling to be drawn | 

He but de/fvey’d Cand fo foft mercy can) . 4 

The malefacfor, to preserve the Man. 

Even Hell's blind Journey-men, thofe Sons of Night 

Who look on /carlet. murder and think white, 

Unwillingly confefs'd, The onely thing 7 

Which made him guiltie was, That He was King. 

He was Zucarnate Fuffice, and’tis faid | 

Aftraa liwdinhim, yet dy’d a ALaid. 
We want an Emblem for him: Phebus mutt 
Stand ftillin Libya, to fpeak Charles the uff. 

And yet though he were fuch, that nothing leffe 

Then Virtne’s mean {tretcht to ajust Exceffe 

Flew from his Soul; He, like the Sus, was known 

To fee all excellence, except his own. 

His Modefty was /#ch, that All which He 

"Ere (pake or thought ofts (elf, was Calumny ; 

But yet fo mixt with/ate,that one might fee 

Te made him nat Jefe Kéngiy, but more free. 

He was not like shofe Princes, whot’exprefle 

A learned furfert, a fublime exceffe,. . 

Send to di/people all the Sea of Fifth, 

Depopulate the Aire to make one difh, 
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| (25 ) 
| 

P Such skilful luxuries, as onely ferve 

To make their minds more plentsfully fitrve) — 
aWhatever Daznsses Gll'd his Beard by chance, 

ips onely conffent Difh was (a) Temperance. 

His Virtve did fo imthim, his Court 

HImplied his Cloy/er 5 and his very {port 

Was Self-deniail, Nay, though he were feen 

|So reab din parple, and {fo machtt a Queen, 

As made him glitter like a oon-day Sun, 

Yet fill his Sou! wore fackcloth, and liv'd Nuss. 

|. (6) Simeon the Sty litein his Pillar pent 

| Might live more ffrié?, but not more ¢#uocent. 

| Sowifé, fo just» fo 00d, fo great and all, 

) What is’t could fet him bigher, but his fal? . 

), Whenhe caught up by a Celestiail Train 

| Began his fécond, and more olid Raign. 

) How to that Heaven did this Pilot freer 

| Twist th’ Lvdependent,and the Presbyter, 

 Plac'd in the confines of two fhipwracks ¢ thus 
The Greeks are feated twixtthe Tarks and Us. 

| Whom did Byzantium free» Rome would condemn 5 
And freed from Rome,they are enflaved by them. 
| So plactd berwixta Precipice and Wolf, 

| There thee£ean, here the Venice gulf, 

> what with the rifiag and the fetring Sun, 

), By thefe th’are Aated>and by thofe undoz. 
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(26) | 
Thus virives hemm’d with vices, and though either, 
Solicites her confent, fhe yields to neither. | 
Nay thus our Saviour, to enhance his grief, 
Was hung betwixt a Wurderer, and'a Thief. 
Now Charles as King, and asa good King too - 

Being Chrifts adopted (elf, was both to do 
And /affer like him ; both tolive and die 
So much more bumble, as he was more high 
Then his own Swbjec#s. He was thus to tread 
qn the fame footlteps, and fubmit his Head 
To the fametherns: when (pit upon, and ear, 
To make his Confcience ferve for his retreats - 
And overcome by fuffering : To take up 
His Saviours Croffe, and pledge him in his Cup. 

Since then our Soveratgn, by juft account, | 
Liv'd o're our Saviours Sermon inthe Mount, 
And did all Chriftian Precepts fo reduce, 
That's Life the Docfriwe was his Death the “fe. 
Pofterity will fay, he fhould have dyd 
No other Deat/, then by being Crucifd. 
And their renownedft Epocha will be | 
Great Charles his Death, next Chrift's Nativity. | 
Thus T7eafox's grown molt Orthadox ; who fince 
They faid they'd [ ake him the moft glorious Prince 
In all the Christian World |’ tis plain, this way 
They onely promis'd, what they meant to pay. 
For now ( befides that deatifick ¥ifion 
Where all -defire is loft into fruition® 
The foses, they hurled at him, with intent 
To crafh his fame, have prov’d his monument. 

: Their 












“Their Libels his beft obelske ; To have 


A fit ALauséle, were to want a Grave ; 


| His Scaffold, like mount Tabor, will in Rory 


Becomethe proudeft Theater of Glory, 
Next to the bleffed Croffe: and thus 'tis fenfe, 
T’affirm him murder’d in his own Defence. 
For though all Hells Artillery and skill 


-Combin’d together to befiege his Wil; 


And when their malice could not bring’t about 
To hurt Goa’s Image, they raz'd Adam's outs 


+ (Like men repuls'd, whofe Choler think’s it witty 


Fo burn the Saburbs,whenthey cant the City) 


 Howe're they form dhis walls, and draind his bleed, 


Which moted roundhis Soul; yet {till he ftood 
Defender of she Faith, (and that which He 


|, Found fweeter then revenge) his Charity. 





This then the utmoft was their rage could do, 
(Zt thew dhim King of his afflicfions too.) 
Untempted Virtue is but coldly good, - 
(As the’s {carce chafte, that’s fo but in cold bleed) 
Tofcorn bafe Quarter is the belt efcape, 
(As Lucrecedy d the chaffer for her rape) 
Thele two did Charles his Virtue molt befriend, 


His glorious hardfhips firtt,and then his end, 


Death. we forgive thee, and thy Bosrreaux too, 
Since what did feem thy rape, proves but Ais due. 
_ For how could hebe faid ro fall t00 foon, 
Whofe greex was mellow, & whole dawn was noon? 
Since Charles was onely by thy curteous knife 
Redeemad from this great injury of life 
To 






a — 


ee int heap TE 
ae ae 


‘ To one fo lafting, that ‘tis truly {aid 






(28) 





Not He, but his ssortality is dead— 
To weep his Death’s the trea/on of our eyes; 
Our San did onely fer, that he might rife. 







But we do mock, not cheat our grief, and fit 
Oncly atbeft t’ uporaid our {elves in wit, 
And want him Jearnedly : fuch colours do 
Difguife difafters, not deluae them too. 
For though, I muft confeffe, a Poet can 
Fancy things better then another man, 
He cah but fancy'um ; and all his pains 
Is but to fill his belly with his bratus. 
He may both Petrifydand fami/ht fit, 
That wears his thoughts, and oncly dine’s on wit. 
Were Ia Polypus, and could go on ) 
To e thofe very things I think upon, | 
I would not then complain: but fince know 
Tocal things thws, is not to makethem fo, 
Great Charles w flain: and fay we what we will, 
Yet we thall find, judgements arejudgements full. 
For though’tis true, thathis sow-smmenfe S ou. 
Doth hold commentfuration with each Pole ; : 
Though he doth fhine a Star more fixt and bright 
Then where the year makes but one day and night ; 
And, leaft he fill the Zodi ack, doth appear 
Not in the Bighth, but Empyrean Sphere ; 
Yet we his Rife may our Defcenfion call, 
As Libra’s mounting is poore Aries fall. 
He was the onely 44ofés that could ftand 
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( 29) 

Betwixt the finmes and judgements of the Land. 

And what can we expect, our Lot being gon, 

|» But thata Mell from Hesv'n fhouldtumble down 

On our more finfull Sedom 2 (unleffe we 

\Are damn'd yet wor fe, to an tmpunity. ) 

(Kings ate Gods once remoud. It hence appears 

No Court but Heav'ns can trie them by their Peers. 

'So that for Charles the good to have beentry'd 

/And caf? by mortall Votes, was Deicide. 

No Sinae, except the fir, hath ever paft 

So black asthis , no Fudgemens, but the laff. 

| How does our Delos, which fo lately ftood 

| Unmov'd, lie floating in her Pilots blood? 

| And can vve hope to Anchor, vvho difcern 

| Nought but the sempeff ruling at the fers 5 

} Whitt Pluto's Rival,with his Saints by's fide, 

1 Drawn by the Spirit of avarice and pride, 

| Being fairly placed in the Chaér of {corn 

| Sits brewing Tears for Infants yet wxborn ¢ 

| Vatt flecks of mifery, which his Guardian-rage 

| Does husband for them till they Come to age ¢ 

- When future times fhalllook what Plagses befell 
| ef-gypt and us, by way of Parallel, 

| (hey'l find at once prefented to their view 

|, The Frogs and Lice, and Independents too. 

| Onely this figaal difference will be known 

| *Twixt thofe-£¢yprian judgements and our ow#, 

) Thole were Gods armies; but th’ effect doth tell 

|) That thefe our Vermin arethe Hoft of Hell. 
Panfanias 2nd Heroftratus will look 
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(30 ) 
Like Pygmy-Sinners writ in Times black-booke 
The Spant/h Fleet, and Powder-plot will lack 
Their ufuall mentions in our Almanack. 

._. Nay, vvhich is more, (¢) Alaricus his same 
Will {carce beJegible’th’ leaves of fame, 
When Cromwel {hall beread. Nature was ne're 
So blefledly reformd, fiance Lucifer. 













Q for a Feremy to lament our woe | | 
From whom fuch tragick Rhetorick might flow, 
As would become our mifery,anddrefé > | 
Our forrows with a dreadful audine(fe | 
For next thofe hovering judgements, which the falk i 
Of one fo great, fo good, makes Verticall, | 
( And ruthing down, may onelyts vvithftood. 
If Charles his prayers crie louder then his blood ) 
I {ay next that, It is out fecond Croffe 
We can’t grieve worthy of fo great a Loffe. 

To weep upon this /vbjects and weep fenfe; 
Requires we fhould be born ten Ages hence. 
The greater are the hights an Artift’s hand | 
Defigns to take, the farther he mult Pana. 
And as vvhen So/'sin's Zenith, Heimply’s — 
His dazling glory deff, that fhats his eyes, 
So, where the Theme’s ineffable. the way a 
To fpeak itis, (a) Notto know what tofay | 
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DEEP GROAN, 


[FETCH D 


| - At the Funerall of that incomparable 


‘| 


and Glorious Monarch, 


| CHARLES* THE FIRST, 


King of Great Britain, France 
and Ireland, &c. | 


i. ¢ te fpeak. our Griefs at full overthy Tombe 
( Great Soul} we fhould be Thunder-ftruck and 
The triviall Offrings of our bubling eyes (dumbe: 
° . . . 2 
» Are but fair Libels art fuch Obfequies. 
When Gricf bleeds inward, not to fenfe, ‘tis deep; 
~ Whave lott fo much, that vwere a finne to weep. 
The wietched Bankrupt counts not up his f{ummes, 


Our loffe is finite when we can compute ; 
* But that ftrike {peechletie, which is palt recruit, 


ly 
| When his inevitable ruine comes: 
] 


) Ware {ink to fenfe ; and onthe Ruine gaze, 
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i As Inundations feize our trembling eycs ; 
de. ~~ mrs 


y As onacurled Commets Aric blaze: . 
And Barth. quakes fright us,when the teeming earth 
Rends ope her bowels fora facall birch , 
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| (32) 
Whole rowling billowes over Kingdomes tife. 
Alas ! our Ruines are caft up, and {ped | 
In that black Totall---CAarles is Murthered. 
Rebellious Gyant hands have broak that Pole, 
On which onr Orbedid dng in Glory roule. 
That Reman Monflers within a& we fee, | 
Three Kingdoms necks have felt the Axe inThee, ] 
The Butcherie is fuch, as when by Cain, 
The fourth Devifion of the world wa’ flain? 
The mangled Church is onthe thambles ley’d, 
Her Maffacre is on thy Block difplay’d, 
Thine is thy peoplesepidemick Tombe, 
Thy Sacrificea num'rous Hecatombe. 
The Powder-mine’s now fird ; we were not freed, | 
But re{pited by Traytours thus to bleed. | 
Novembers plots are brew’d and broach’d in worfe, } 
And January now compleats the Curfe. / 
Our Lives, Eftates, Laws, and Religion, All 
Lie crufhed, and gafhing in this difmall fall. 

Accurfed day that blotted’ ft out our Light ! 
May’ft thou be ever mufiled up in Night. 
Ar thy return may fables hang the skies 
And tears, not beams, diftill from Heavens Eye. 
Curs’d be that {mile that guilds a Face on thee, 
The Mother of prodigious Villanie. 
Let not a breath be wofted, butin moans 5 
And all cur words be but articulate groans. 7 
May all thy Rubrick be this difmall Brand; (Land.} 
Now comes the mifcreant Doomes-day of the 
Good- Friday wretchedly tranfcrib’d ; and fuch 
As Horrour brings alike, though not fo much. 


ee ae . ee Semcne — 
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May Dread ftill fil thy min 
Frighted to think, what others durft commit. 

| AFact that copies Angels when they fell, 

|. Andjuflly mightcreate another Hell. 

bovethe feale of Crimes ; Treafon fublim’d, 

That cannot by a parallell be rim’d: 

Raviliack's was but under. graduate finne; 

| And Goury here aPupill Affafin. 

Infidel wickednefle, without the Pale ; 

| Yet fuch as juftifies the Canniball. 

Ryot Apochyphall of Legend breed 

_ Above the Canon of a fefuites Creed, 

| Spirits of witch-craft ; quinteffentiall guilt; 

Hells Pyramid , another Babe built. 

| Monftrous in bulk 

A Behemoth sa Crime Leviathan: 

| So defperately damnable, that here ' 

}Ewn wild {mels Treafon, and will not appear. 

| That Murdering-peece of thé new Tyrant- State, 

) By whom’t hath Shot black Deftinies of late ; 

) He that belched forth the Loyall aurleighs doom, 

| Recoyles at this fo dreadfull Martyrdome. 

| What depth of Terroir lies in that Offence, 

grind afeared Confeience? 

plotment ! whicha League renews, 

| Lefle wich the men, then ch’ actions of the Jews. 
pSuch was their Bedlane Rabble, andthe Cry 

) OF Fustice now, ‘mong{t them was Crucifie: 

| Pilates Confent is, Bradfhawes Sentence here 

)The fudzement. balls reriov'dto Westminfter. 

Hayle tothe Reeden Seeptire the Head 


utes, and we fit 
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(34) 
AG oreagainthat Curled Pageantrie. 
The Caitiffe crew in folemn pomp guard on 
Mock’d Majeftieas not toth’ Block, but Throne, 
The Belch agrees of thofe envenomd Lyes 5 
There a Blafphemer, here a Murd rer dyes. il 
If that go firft in horrour, this comes next, | 
A pregnant Comment on that gaftly Text. 7 
The Heav’ns ne’re faw> but in that Tragick howre, | 
Slaughter’d fo great an /unocence, and Power. | 
Bloud-thirfty Tygers ! could no ftream fuffife 9 

T’allay that Hell within your Breafts butthis? jj 
Muft you needs fwill in Cleopatras Cup, 

And drink the price of. Kingdomes ina fup? 
Cifterns of Loyalty have deeply bled, | 
And now y’have damm’d the Royall Fountain Head } 
Cruell Phlebotomie | at once to drain | 
The Median, and the rich Bafilick vein: 
The tinctures great that popular murther brings; 
Tis {carlet deep, that’s dy’d in bloud of Kings. 

But what could J/rael find no other way 

To their wifhrd Canaan then through the Red Sea @ | 
Mutt God have here-his deading Fireand Cloud, 
And hebeth’ Guide to this outragious Crowd ¢ 
Shall the black Cowel/ave counterfeit his hand, 
And fuperfcribe their Guilt, Diwine Command 2 
Doth thugly Fiend ufurp a Saint-like grace? 
Ard Holy-water wafh the Devils face ! 

Shall Dagons Temple the mock’d 4rk inclofe? 
Can Efau's hands agree with Jacod's voyce ? 
Mutt Afclech's Fire now onthe Altar burn ¢ 
And Aéel’s bloud to Expiation turn ¢ 






































| (35) 
Is Righteovfnefle fo lewd a Bawd ¢ and can 
The Bibles Cover fervethe lcoran? 
Thus when Hel’s meant, Religion’s bid to fhine 
As Faux his Lantern lights him to his a¢ine. 
"Here, here is fins ox ultra, when one Lie 
‘Kils this, and ftabs at 4/4] ei#y. 
Andthough his fleepie Arm {ufpend the feourge, 
‘Nor doth loud Bloudin winged Vengeance urge, 
Though the foft houres a while in pleafures flie, - 
And conquering Treafon fing her Lullabie. 
ihe guilt at length in fury he'linroul 
)With barbed Arrows on the trayt’rous Soul. 
)Time may be when that John-4-Leyden King 
/His Quarters to this Tombe an Offring bring, 
)And that Be- Munfler d Rabble may have eyes 
ro read the Price of their dear Butcheries, 
“Yet if juft Providence reprieve the Fate, | 
The Judgement will be deeper, though’t be late. 
And After-times (bal feel the curfe enhane’d,vane d. 
But how much They ve the Sinne bequeath’d, ad- 
| Meantime(moft blefied fhade ) the Loyall Bye 
)Shall pay her Tribute to thy Memory. 
)Thy e4rematick Name fhall feaft our fenfe, 
Bove balmie Spiknard's fragrant Redolence, 
)Whilft on thy loathfome Murderers {hail dwell 
)A plague-fore, blayn, aud rotten ulcers {mell. 
"Wonder of Men and Goodnefe | ftamprd to be 
IThePride, and Flourith of all Hiftorie. 
Thou haft undone the Annals, and engroffd 
(All ch’ Merees Glory which the Earth ere loft. 
Thy Priviledge “tis onely to commence, 








C3 Laureste 


aS Se AD SERS REET ORR aS ERR ST oR UE SSE 
seo Sei iat pc 9 doo i mowing onl FE aes ie yee att atte hares ee 


ee 
Fe Eee eT. ee 
petra e sc ann Fi end ree ees ee Shee 









(36) 
Laureate in Sufterings, and in Patience. - 
Thy wrongs were ‘boveall {weetneff¢ to digett; 


‘And yet thy fweetneffe conquer’d the fharpteft : | 


Both fo immenfe, and infinitely vaft, 
The firft could not be reach’d, but by the lait. 
Mean Maffacres are but in death begun 3 
But Thou haft Liv’d an Execution. 
Clofe coffin’d up ina deceafed Life ; 
Had Orphan- Children, anda Widow-Wife. 
Friends not t’approaeh, or comfort, but tomourn 
And weep their unheard plaints, as at thy urn ? 
Such black Attendants Colonied thy Cell, 
But for thy Prefence, Car sorook had been Hell. 
Thus bafely to Be Dungeen'd, would enrage 
Great Bajazet beyond and Tron Cage, 
That deep indignity might have layn 
Something the lighter from a Tamerlaip. 
But here Sidonzan Slaves ufurp the Reins, 
And lock the Scepter-bearing Arms inchains. 
The fpew’d-up furfeit of the glut’nous Land: 
Honour’d by fcorn, and clean beneath all brand. 
For fuch a Varlet-Brood to tear all down, 
And make a common Foot-ball of the Crown: 
Tintule on wounded Majefty, and broach, 
The bloud of Honour by their vile reproach. 
What royall eye but thine could fober fee, 
Bowing fo low, yet bearing up fo high? 
What an unbroken {weetneffe grac’d thy Soul, 
Beyond the world, proud conqueft, or controul 2 
Maugre grim cruelty, thou keepft thy hold; 
Thy Thornie Crown was ftilla Crown of Gold. 


Chatt | 
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Chaft Honour, Might enrag’d could ne’re deflour, 

Though others th Ufe, Thou clainvdft the Right of 
Power. | 


The brave Athenian thus(with lopp’d-off Hands ) 


A ftopto fwelling fayles by’s mouth commands. 
New Vigour rouz’d Thee ftillin thy Embroyles, 


| _Anteas-like, recruiting from the Foyles. 


Victorious fury-could not terrour bring. 

Enough to quella captivated King. 

So did that Roman Miracle withftand 

Hetrurian fhoals, but witha fingle hand. 

The Church inthee had {till her Armies; thus 
The World once fought with 4thanafins. 

The Gantlet thus upheld ; Itis decreed, 

(No fafety elfe for Treafon ) Charles muft bleed. 
Traytour and Soveraign now inverted mect ; 
The wealthy Olive’s dragg'd to th’ Brambles feet. 
The Throne is Metamorph '2’d to the Barre, 

And defpicable Batts the E igle dare. 
Aftonifhment! yer ftill we mult admire 

Thy. courage growing with thy conflicts highs. 
No palfied hands or trembling knees betray 

That Canfe, on which thy fouls fure bottam’d lay. 
Sofree and undifturbed flew thy Breath, ° | 
Notas condemn’d, bur purchafing a death. 

Thofe early Martyrs in their fanerall pile, 
Embrac’d their Flames with fuch a quiet {mile. 
Brave Ceuy-de-Lyon Soul, that would tt not vayle 
In one bafe fyHable tobeg thy Bayl!. 

How didft chou blufh to live at fuch a price, 

As ask’d thy People for a facrifice ? 
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(38) 
Th Althexdas Princeinfucha pitch of zeal, | 
Redeem’d his deftin'd Hoaft, and Common-weal ; 
Whobrib’d his cheated Enemies to kill, 

And both their Conqueft,and their Conqueror fell. 


_ Thus thou our Martyr died’ft : but oh ! we ftand 


A Ranfome for another Charles his Hand. 


_ One that will write thy Chronicle in Red, 
And dip his Penin what thy Foes have bled. 


Shall Treas’nous Heads in purple Caldrons drench, 

And with fuch veines the Flames of Kingdomes 
quench. 

Then thou art leaft at WefminHer, halt be 

Fil'd in the Pompous Lift of Majettie. 

Thy Manfaleum hall in glory rife, : 

And Years, and wonder force from Nephews Eyes, 


_ Till when (though black-mouth’d Mifcreants en- 


No Epitaph, but Tyrant, on thy Grave. 
A Vault of Loyalty hall keep thy Name, 
An orient, and bright olibian flame. 


(grave ) 


"On which, when times {ucceeding foot thall tread, 


Such Charaéters as thefe fhallthere bz read. 
HereCH ARLES the beftof Monatchs, bute 
cher’d lies ; 

The Glory of all Martyvologtes. 

Bulwark of Law ; the Churches Cittadell; (fell: 

In whom they triumph’d once, with whom they 

AnEnglifh Selemon, a Conftantine 

Pande of Knowledge, Humane and Divine. 

Meck ev'ato wonder, yet of ftoutet Grace. 

To {weeten Majefty, but not debafe. 

So whole made up of clemency, the Throne ; 
: : An 










C39) 
-And Mercy-feat to Him werealwayes one. 


Inviting Treafon with a pardoning look, 


| 
i] 
| 
y 
| 


Inftead of Gratitude, a ftab He took. 
With paffion lov-d s that when He murd’red lay, 
‘Heav7n conquered feem’d, and Hell to bear the 

_ A Prince fo richly good, fo bleft a Reign. (fway. 


The world ne’re faw but one, nor canagain. 


---- Humano genere Nature benigni 
Nil dedit, aut tribuet moderato hoc principe major 
In quo vera dei, vivénfque cluxit tmago : 
Hunc quonians [ceteratacohers violavit, acerbas 
Sacrilego Deus ipfe peter de Sanguine penas 
Consemptimg; fin Simulachri handlinguet tnultum. 
Parodia ex Buchanani Geneth : Jacobi fexti. 
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SEEHERSESE LED se senesecseanes 
eebeeret eter ets fy sedecseesseers. 


AN ELEGIE :: 
Upon Kina CHARLES tbe Firft, 
Murthered publickly by He Subjects. 


V Erenot my Faithboy'd up by facred 
blond, 

Te might be drown’d in this prodigious floud ; 

Which reafons higheft ground doth fo exceed, 

Tt leaves my Sou/ no Anch’rage, but my Creed 5.» 

Where my Faith refting on th’ Original, 4 

Supports it felfin this the Copies fall 5 





-Sowhile my faith floats on that Blowdy wood, t 


My reafons caft away in this Red floud, 


Which ne’r.o’reflowes us all : Thofe fhowers paft | 


Made but Land-flouds, which did fome vallies 
This ftroke hath.cut the only neck.of land, (waft; 
Which between us, and this Red Sea did ftand, 
That covers now our world, which curled lies 
Atonce with two of -Zgypts prodigies 5 
O’recaft with-darkne/fé, and with bloud o’rerun, 
And juftly, fince our hearts have theirs out-done | 
Th’ inchanter led them to a leffle known ill, 
To a& his fin; then etwas their King te kil: 
Whichcrime hath widdowed our whole Nation, 
Voided all Formes, left but privation | 
IniChurch and State; inverting ev'ry rights 
Brought in Hels Srate,of fire without light: 


No | 





Le (41) | 
| No wonder thea, if all good eyes look red, 
) Wathing their Loyal! hearts from bloud fo thed ; 
| The which deferves, each pore fhould turn an eye, 
| To weep out, even a bloudy Agony. 
| Let nought then pafle for Mufick, but {ad cries; 
For Beauty, bloud-les cheeks,and bloud-fhot eyes. 
All colours foil, but black ; all odours have 
‘Til fent, but 42y7rh,incensd upon this Grave: 
It notes a Few, not to believe us much 
| The cleanerm ade, by a Religious.touch 
Ofthis Dead Body; whom to judge to die 
| Seemes the Judaicall impiety. 
'Tokillthe King,the Spirit Legion paints 
| His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints.: 
| But the truth is, He feared, and did repine, 
| Tobe caft out, and back into the Swine ; 
| And the cafe holds, in that the Spirit bends 
‘His Malice in this Ad, againft his ends: 
‘Por it is like, the fooner hee! be fent , 
| Out of that body, He would ftill cornreft?- 
“Let Chriftians then ufe otherwife this blond, 
| Detefi the AG, yet curn it to their good ; 
| Thinking how like a King of death He dies ; 
| We eas ly may the world and death defpife: 
Death had no fting for Him, and its {harparm, . 
) Onely ofall the troop, meant Him no harm. 
_ And {o Helook'd upon the Axe, as one 
| Weapon yet left, to guard Him to His Throne ; 
_ In His great Name, then may His Subjects cry, 
| Death thou art (wallowed up in Victory 5 
| If this ourloffe a comfort can admit, 
_ Tisthat his narrowed Crows was grown unfit, For 
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(42) 
For his enlarged Head, fince his diftreffe 
Had greatned this, as it made that the leffe; 
His Crowz was falne unto too low a thing 


For Him,who was become fo great a King: 


So the fame hands enthron’d him in that Crown 
They had exalted from him, not pull’ d down. | 
And thus Gods Truth by them hath rendred more, 
Then ere mens falfhood promis’d to reftore ; 

Which, fince by death alone, he could attain, 

Was yet exempt from weaknefle, and from pain ; 
Death was enjoyn’d by God, to touch a part, 
Might make His paflage quick,ne’re move His heart — 
Which ev’n expiring, was fo far from death, 
Ic feem’d but to command away His breath. 
And thus His Sou, of this her triumph proud, 
Broke, like a flafh of lightning, through thecloud 
Of flefh and bloud ; and from the higheft line 

Of humane virtue, pafs’d to be Divine : 

Nor 1ts’e much leffe His virtues to relate, 

Then the high glories of His prefent ftate; 
Since both then paffe all A@s, but of belief ; : 
Silence may praife the one, the other grief, | 
And fince, upen the Diamond, no leffe 

Then Diamonds, will ferve us to imprefle : 

Ple onely with, that for His Elegie, 
This our Fofias, had a Feremée. 








EL 
F (Tbe beft of Men, 

On: And meekeft of Martyrs, 

~ |CHARLES the I. &c. 


"Ty Oes not the Sun call in his light ¢ and Day 
Like athin Exhalation melt away ¢ 

Both wrapping up their Beams in Clouds to bee 
“Themfelves clofe Mourners at the Obfe quie 

Of this Great Monarch ? does his Royall Bloud, 
‘Which th’ Earth late drunk in fo profufe a Flood 
Not fhoot through her affrighted wombe, & make 
-Allher Convulfed Arteries to fhake 

So long, till all thofe Hinges that fuftain, 

Like Nerves, the Frame of Nature fhrinkagain 
Into a fhuffled Chaos ¢ Does the Sun 

| Nut fuck it from its liquid Manfion, 

| And ftill it into vap’rous Clouds ¢ which May, 
Themfelvcs in bearded Meteors difplay, 
Whole thaggie and disfheveld Beams may bee, 
|The Tapers at this black Solemmitie 2 
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Rock’d by fome ftorm, or by fome Tigreffe nurft.. | 
Fed by fome Plague, which in blind Mifts was hurld 
To Strew Infe@ion on the tainted World. 
W hat Fury charm’d your hands to Ata Deed, 
Tyrants to think on would not weep but bleed.¢ 
And Rocks by Inftiné fo rifent this Fact, | 
They’ld inte Springs of eafie Tears bee flack’'d. 
Say Sons of Tumult fince you thought it good, 
Stull to keep up the Trade and bath in Blood. 

Your guilty Hands, why did you then not State, 
Your flaughters at fome cheap and common Rate ¢ 
Your elutronousand lavifh Blades might have, 
Devoted Myriads to one publick Grave. 

And lop’d off Thoufands of fome bafe Allay, 
Whilft the fame Sexton that enter'd their Clay. 
In the fame Urne their Names too might entombe, | 
But when on Him you fixt your fatall Doom. 

You gave a Blow to Nature, fince evenall, 

The Stock of Man now bleeds too in his Fall. 

Could not Religion which you oft have made, 

A {pecious Gloffe your black Defigns to fhade. 
Teach youthat we come neareft Heaven when we, | 
Are fuppled into Acts of Clemencie. 
And Copie out the Deitie agen; 

When we Diftill our Mercies upon Men ? 

But whydo I deplore this Ruine ? Hee 

Onely (hook off his frail Humanitie. 

And with fuch Calmneffe fell, he feem’d to be; 
Even leffe unmov’d and unconcern’d then we. _ 


And 
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(45, 
lAnd fore’d us from our Throes of Gricfto fay, 
Wee only Died, He onely liv'd that Day. 
Sothat his Tombe isnow his Throne become 
IT’ inveft him with the Crown of Martyrdome, 
‘And Death the Shade of Nature did not fhroud 
HHis Soul in Mifts, burits clear Beams uncloud, 
, That who a Star in our Meridian fhone 

ia Heaven niight fhine a Conftellation. 
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AN 
EPITAPH 


V 7 Ithin this facred Vauxzr dothliec 
The Quinteflenceof Majesris; 
Which being Set, more Glorious fhines, 
The Beftof.Kinos, beftof Divines ; 
Britains fhame, and Britains glory, 
Mirrour of Princes, completeStory. _ 
) 



















Of Royatry; Onefoexatd 
Thatch’ Elixirs of Praife detra&: 
Thefe are faint Shadows; But t’endure, 
Hee’s drawnto th’ Life in’s POURTRACTOURE?| 
If fuchanother P12 c = yould fee, | 
Angels muft Limnit out, or He &; 
Where Wifdom, Grace, and Eloquence, 
Are Centred in their Eminence. 
Martyr’d H = © was to fave His Laws, 
Religion, People, from the Jaws : 
Of Assasines;Wwhofe wealHes fought, | 
Even then when they His MURDER wrought — | 
With Horrid Plots, that H za p1rsess He | 
(And ‘in Hi m Church and State ) might be. | 
Then fince Correlatives They were, 
Three Kingdoms in one Kin G lies here. 

A. Bs 
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